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evening and just dinner time, but at the news of the Emperor's immediate arrival, the general assembly was beaten throughout the town. At this signal marshals, generals, prefect, mayor, civil and military authorities, throwing their napkins aside, bustled into their best clothes, and went off to their posts under a pelting rain, paddling through the overflowing gutters. Meanwhile I, the cause of this tremendous hullabaloo, was laughing like a lunatic as I went away at the best speed of three good post horses. But why did the Empress in disobedience to her husband want to wear dresses of contraband stuff? Why did a colonel slip contraband goods into my carriage when my back was turned ? This seemed to excuse the trick which I had played. Besides, in the month of June the bath which I caused all the officials of Mainz to take could injure only their clothes! I could still hear the sound of the drums more than two leagues away from Mainz, and I learnt afterwards that the authorities had been on their legs all night, and that the Emperor had not come till two days later. However, as an accident had happened to his carriage the good people of Mainz could ascribe to that the delay which had ruined their best clothes.
I was going along quickly and gaily towards Paris, when a most disagreeable event interrupted my journey and changed my gaiety to grumbling. You know that when a sovereign is travelling it would be impossible to horse the numerous carriages which precede and follow his if their relays were not supplemented by horses brought for the occasion from posts on other roads. Now, as I was going out of Dombasle, a little town, the other side of Verdun, a confounded emergency postillion, who having only come the night before, had not noticed a steep descent upon which one comes immediately after leaving the post-house, unable to check his horses when they were once on the hill, upset my carriage, and broke the springs and the body of it. As a finishing stroke it was Sunday, and all the population had gone off to a neighbouring village feast; so it was impossible to find a workman, and those whom I got the next day were,, rain falling in torrents. It was five o'clock in the
